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POETRY
THE MADMAN
343
• I
Firkins agreed with the court that he was mad.
<
He insisted on filing an objection, though,
To the trivial grounds on which it found him so.
How was it crazy to go about unclad
When he had shed his body long ago?
His real dementia, which no one knew he had,
Was a queer impression of feeling cold in snow.
M Y RON H. B ROO MEL L
FOUR ·POEMS
STILL LIFE
Take the simple cloth, the plaited bread, the drape
-Yellow, and the mottle of the grapes
Red, green and purple in the broken plate
And shadow underlying'every shape. '
Take ~em and picture them. What if the bread is' hard-
., ~he fruit recalling the remote vineyard?
Y~u must not paint them it! this afterward
Of light, grave as a sacrifice upon the board.
Take them with sun at noon, at summer, at the crisis of
The good time being; Take them clearly festive
For the things that they ar"and sufficient to love-
Without the northerly lowlight, the growing of loss,
Without the taste of want in the golden bread.
It should be sufficient, time being, and these being spread
So colorfully on the table, without the odd
.Remembrance. of vineyard near the lovely wood.
RETURN WITH THANKS
- "
That you can walk through the papered chambers-
Recognize places where sun like amber
Trinkets dangled on walls tha~ reveal
Their old adornments with. a few pale Pendants-
That you mark the crumbling about the sills -
But that the whole stands for' its descendants:
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That you can still find in the remote room
Its. grass smell, like the most buoyant broom,
And its small-figured and unwarned peace:,
Like an assassin word of departure broke
Into its pleasures-but that it still can please,
That the wheel outlives the cracking of a spoke:
That it is the rambling even burdensome past,
The inconvenient stair and the grave under the grass,
We cannot enough value it for building around disaster
Enclosure and monument where tllere might
~Be die limitless scar,-the unidentifi~d site,
Welter, sun smashed, the child strewn with plaster.
FETES DE LA FA 1M
Translation from Rimbaud
Anne, Anne, mount on your palfrey;
Run away, for my hunger is all for thee
~
I am hungry for these alone:
For the earth and for the stone.
Dinn! Dinn! Dinn! Dinn! We'll feast on the horizons,
Coal and rock and the deep iron.
Hungers, detour and turn away your heads
From field of corn;
There is a heady poison to be drawn
From briar and weed.
Eat granite that the prisoner quarries
And old stones of monasteries
And pebbles orphaned of the sea
And stone loaves littered in the grey valley.
(Hungers, is it the limiting dusky reef
Of sky where tolls
Angelus-or is it belly that compels,
Or is it grief?)
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